WE were now OB a good trail, and by
nightfall came to the cabin of Fra-
zier, a trader in furs; aaad this "was where
the Turtle Creek falls into the Mononga-
hela.   Here I wrote up my diary.

As there wan hope of paekhorses coming
hither which might bo used on our return,
I waited, pleanod to bo fed and warmed,
but hearing bad news of massacres by the
Ottawaa Near by I visited the Queen All-
quippa, and made her presents of a match-
coat and a bottle of rum I had of the trader,
asking, too, her advice as to the Indians, all
of which ploasod her mightily.

1 was surprised to find a woman with rule
over Indian**, but slio was said to be wise
in eoundi 1 never heard of a King Ali-
quippa. The quc*m was old and fat and
as wrinkled as a frosted persimmon. She
aiBoked a pipe and had a tomahawk in
her belt, and I did not tMnk she would
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